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over them at L.G. V and saw them filling up at the desert
tank, and then they passed over us again at L.G. 8.
After that there were violent conversations on the
wireless: for both Amman and Baghdad seemed to have
lost track of them. I think they must have landed
somewhere away on the route. Anyway I kept being
asked where I had last seen them and what they were
doing. Eventually we heard that they had landed at
Amman at about 4.30 p.m. in the afternoon.

Meanwhile we proceeded to dig two shallow trenches
in the ground, wherein we made a fire to heat up water
for tea in a kettle. I had taken a clean linen handker-
chief to make a bag for the tea. We fried the eggs
I had brought, together with the "bangers." Louis
and I had each taken a dozen lemonades and we got
these on the ice. After we had sent through two or
three messages to Baghdad by means of our ground
wireless station which we had erected, we started explor-
ing, and B------, who had come with me as navigator,

started having dysentery, so he thought. This was not
encouraging,

I walked over the landing ground with Louis, up a
little hill, to see if we could see Rutbah, which we had
seen from the air was not very far away. Then we
walked across another shallow valley, up another hill,
and there below us lay the Wadi Hauran, and the
buildings which had just been constructed to include
a police post, wireless station and rest house. The
wireless was not yet installed. Beyond the building,
stretching vista upon vista, lay the hills of the "Kingdom
of What Wasn't," that fascinating country that lies
between the "Upland of the Winds" beyond, and the
"Plain of Unfulfilled Desire" on which L.G. 8 is situated.